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11 am happy to have met you, if, indeed, It be possible to
be happy about anything.'

* Dear Alceste, may I call you Alceste ? why should so
fair a brow be clouded ? '

f It is not unusually gloomy; my heaven is never serene.
But see ! the rooms are nearly empty, and I am waited for.'

* But we shall soon meet again ?'

* 1 shall be here to-morrow.    I reside with my maternal
uncle, Count Delfini.    I go out very little, but to-morrow I
shall certainly be here.'

61 shall not exist until we again meet. 1 entreat you fail
not.'

4 Oh! I shall certainly be here; and in the meantime, you
know,' she added, with a smile, ' you can dream,'

* Farewell, dear Alceste !    You cannot imagine how it
pains me to part!'

* Adieu ! shall I say Contarini P '

CHAPTER X.

To say that I was in love, that I was in love at first sight,
these are weak, worldly phrases to describe the profound
and absorbing passion that filled my whole being. There
was a mystical fulfilment in our meeting, the consciousness
of which mingled with my adoration, and rendered it quite
supernatural. This was the Adrian bride that I had come
to greet; this was the great and worthy object of so many
strange desires, and bewildering dreams, and dark coinci-
dences. I returned to my palace, threw myself into a chair,
and sat for hours in mute abstraction, At last the broad
light of morning broke into the chamber: 1 looked up,
glanced round at the ghastly chandeliers, thought of the
coming eve, jwid retired.